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The HISTORY of an unfortunate GENIUS. 


To the PRINTER, 

Sir, 

Shall begin this letter with informing you, that my greatest 

misfortune, throughout the period of my existence, has been 
my being imagined always too clever. From hence has arisen 
that miserable concatenation of disasters, which have invariably 
tormented, and has raised such a host of difficulties about me, 
as will infallibly overwhelm me. [do not mean to give you a 
minute account of my life, nor wish to gain your pity; what | 
wish to do is to induce some hody to make their child an honest 
tradesman, instead of a starving gentleman. . 

The youth of most men pass alike ; forward boys are imagined 
clever, and thoughtful ones are supposed to be stupid. You 
will readily suppose | was among the former ; and the foremost 
of the former was | in every respect. 

Training up in a liberal style without a penny of prospect, I 
ran through my studies with inconceivable alacrity, and although 
my nother stinted herself to supply my wants, (I had lost my 
father when | was very young) she heard such flattering reports 
of my progress, as to induce her to imagine me already in pos- 
session of the seals, and those self-deprivations gave no pain. 
She died soon after, and I burst out at once a meteor on the 
world, with ninety-five pounds in my pocket, but with such a 
store of accomplishments as could not fail to render the whole 
world subservient (in my opinion) to my beck, and obedient to 
my call. [ hastened to that young man’s heaven, London, the 
theatre of every thing great and every thing infamous ; and here, 
Sir, I first met with a disappointment, severe indeed, particularly 
ea person who had been led to expect that every one would 
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he rea ly to beat J wil ness to Lis COnvIVi: al powe rs, his talents for 
arsument, and extent of information ; every one did ainple Jus- 
tice to my abilities, but left me to seck applause by myself, end- 
» their remarks with this confortable assurance, that L could 
not want employment, | was so very clever. 
‘This was certainly a change tome; from having been the ob- 
ject ¢ f court while at college, so sudden nly to have it changed to 
a kind of dignified solitude, a kind of arnicd neutrality, left to 
indulge myself with my own reinarks, and no opposition, no 


charming oppositi n, to render iny life comfortable. In short, 
1 “ . 
} had met with several, before whom my powers of argument 


were quickly dispelled, my fund of information equalled, and 
my talents in repartee, if not excelled, at lcast blunted so, that 
1 had not spirits to advance them but in self-defence. 


A 
’ 


Viv mone y was gone long | efore this, and [ had been obliged 
for subsistence, to exert myself in some of those daily papers 
which are a medley of lies and deception ; but in this employ- 

ment my health soon bevan to he impaired ; my spirits flagged, 


and & had recourse to the uever-lailing asylum of men in want 


—{ turned my thoughts towards the army. lt being then war- 
time, [ found little or no difheulty in acquiring a Commission 
ia the only scientific regiment then in the service, | mean the 


attilicry. Here | expected to sont Gf not the most classic 
ground) at least that path which is algebraically laid out; and 
that gry steps should be invariably guided by the doctrine of 
projectiles. But, would you believe it, Mr. Painter: 1 protest 

found us great 7gnoramuses 28 in any other walk in life, and a 
set of men who had read the ascribed wasks of Aristotle infi- 
nitcly oftner than those ot Antoni. The want of a sufficient 
number to choose from, is one principal cause of this def- 
ciency of scientific meu ; aun a quick and honorary method 
of rewarding such as distinguished themselves, since pro- 
motion would Dot do, as the whole regunent proceeds by vTa- 
dation. 

\iv being ordered off to Scotland very shortly after my imau- 
guration into this corps of huxinati, gave me some hopes of 
cmancipeting myself trom the shackles of difficulties into which 
! meat iummerged myself; but at the same tune L Jost every op- 
portunity of making wyself known to higher powers, aud some 
how or other, Ll tound my society alier the first year grow very 
coutracied. My military sockely Was, pretty much the same, 
compos d tor the most pari of tools, consisting chielly of fence 


ble oflicers, who were either taken trom the plot igh tail, or from 


whindthe counter. You ‘ iI bot wondcr that ] ho uld prefer 
myself to these © sons of the ¢ thy” and thet | should hold 
my se considerably aloof from sucha ce pany 5 but whether it 
was the exctusive allection that reigns Uwoug aout Scouand for 
thei own couulry, lo the uiier re yection of very one e] se, 
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(and particularly Lrishmen) save a creat man, I do not know, but 
here | found a number of hours } hang heavv cn my hands, whilst 
the untutored cubs were revelling in every social enjoyment, 
which that place afforded. | cannot think that there was any 
want of sociality in me, and Lt have reason to believe that my 
person was not so intolerable; but cert: in it was, my solitary 
hours farexeceded my moments of society, and L had ample 
leisure to ruminate upon the cleycricss whieh they universally 
ascribed tome. Notwithstanding this solitude, L possessed a 
dl me into numerous extra- 





certain pride, or rather folly, which | 
vagancies, which had no excuse in nature, and which were ulti- 
iny ruin; place it to my wishing to outdo my co-equals 


mately 1 
niallv, it 


in lustre, and to e« ‘lipse them personally as well as un 
you please, but certain it ¥ as, rana career of the most heed- 
ess profusion, which in the end crushed me. After sojourning 
a Scotland (that seat of the arts) for seven years, (another trans- 
portation !) L was obliged to throw up my coumnission, and be- 
take myself once more to my wits: thus fell the ephemeron of 


the day! 
That the motive which induced me to launch out into that 
} i not partake of the amila- 


mce, did 
ble. I ar ready HOY ive: if le | > the 
die, am ready to 2acanvuowiedge: it Was evide nit Vv to raise the 
3 ! 


envy of my companions, and must sooner or later end in their 
disgust or dislike. Lt is no excuse to say that they were worth- 


Jess ; for, as to be the Onjer t ol hi: Lire d and indi@nation, vives 


nore real pain thaa all the evils which a iy brave man can pos- 
there is a seeret satisfaction in 


scene of dissipate | extravag 


sibly fear from his enemies ; so 
being beloved, and thought well of, which, to any person of 
delicacy, any one of sensibility, is of infinitely more consequen- 


tial importance to happine ran all the advantage he can ever 
hope ae ‘rive from it. It i is trom this consideration that we 
begin to discern between the social aud unsocial passions: while 





every thing amiable emanates from the one, and a 
arises from the other; the on p, unhnnatinge “low of 4 
i . . 
opposed to the chilling, refrigerating cool of suspicion: the one 


the effect of i necnuous nature— 


Arte, natura potentior omni, 


Est Deus in nobis, avitante calescinus illo, 





‘ide. To the want 
vf 


the ot] her the mixture oj hypocrisy and pri 
A goes ' : ea 
I attribute that sul- 


of this intrinsic pacilicator of the passions, 





len sang froid and hauteur which is so much my charactervistic 5 
it arose from my being early initiated into adversity, and being 
when very young, the spor toand 4 y signing men: how 
much this would have been avoided, had my ly youth been 
bred up to work at some trade, or have foilowed employment ii 
a couting-house, 1 leave you to judge; iny time would, have 
7G 23 been 





964 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


been occupied, and instead of dancing attendance ata great 
man’s gate, I might this day be turning over the leaves: that 
might bring me countless thousands, [remember a se hool-boy 
who was always opposed to me, and who, on account of his stu- 
pidity, was always the butt of my ridicule, now annually in the 
receipt of thousands, and I should be very glad if he would ask 
me to dinner. 

The lite of a soldier gives rise to any other passion but that of 
diligence, and although they have (in this country at least) 
more time upon their hands than they know what to do with, 
yet they employ that frequently to the worst of purposes. It 
was not to be supposed that L could reap much advants we in 
that line ; and indeed I seldom or ever read any thing that 
could further me in my profession. L nless a person be brought 
up with a certainty of a fortune, | am convinced that some cer- 
tain occupation should be found for him, independently of the 
leatned professions ; by these means he will have something to 
recur to,and prevent his becoming afterwards a burthen to him- 
self or his friends: the return to diligence is the hardest effort 
that the human mind is capable of making, and the uncertainty 
of employment renders every step more difficult and laborious : 
for to use the words of an agreeable novelist, “ it is as unplea- 
sant to be vlone in the midst of thé desarts of Arabia, as to be 
in the middie of Leadenhall market without six-pence in your 
pocket :”—not to mention the want of an accurate estimation 
of our own talents, which (as we seldom under-rate them) 
we are most commonly given to think very extensive, ready 
to overcome any difficulty, and capable of assailing any dan- 
ger: the 


7Estuat ingens 
Uno in corde pudor, luctusque, et conscia virtus, 





will be of no use; art must be assailed by art, and every effort 
strengthened with magnaninity and echelon. 

Thus, Sir, from the first pe riod since my animal life has ceased, 
{ have been the sport of fortune, and a butt for the shafts of 
disappointment ; there is no prospect open for me ; all is gloomy 
and comfortless ; and although the ple asures of this life are but 
few, Lam sorry. to be obliged to confess that | have not learned 
to bear their loss without regret, 


VERAX. 





————— —_—$$ $$ 


The BAG of GUINEAS. 





oe elegant mansion in Hill-street, Borkeley-square, for 
many years inhabited by the Hon. Mr. M‘Kenzie, late 
lord 


ener nm ee 
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lord privy y seal of Scotland, and uncle to the present marquis of 
i became, at the death of that venerable and much-re 

cted nobleman, the property of the present primate of 
Sinn’, who resided in it for several years. His clerical 
duty calling him from E 7 he let it to the present Lord 
Morpe ‘th, son to the earl of Carlisle, who lived in it two 
years. 

The primi ate returning from Ireland last year, again occu pied 
his mansion. But being obliged a second time to return to 
Ireland, the house was a few days azo letto Lord Bruce, son of 
the earl of Aylesbury, who, on examining several parts of the 
furniture, and not finding them modern enough for his lord- 
ship's taste, ordered them to be replaced by some of a more 
suitable family. 

The moving a very antique bureau, which was one of the ca- 
binet pieces of furniture in Lady Betty Mackenzie’s chamber, 
and which, being considered useless, was never locked, the wife 
of Lord Bruce’s coachman, on whom the superintend: ince of 
this business devolved, thought the bureau, on being cleaned, 
might serve for holding her clothes. In taking out one of the 
secret drawers, for the purpose of cleaning it, she perceived, to 
her utter astonishment, a large canvas bag, which, on being 
lifted, burst, and out Hew guineas in every direction. 

The woman immediately shut the drawer; and as soon as his 
lordship came home, informed him of the matter ia these words: 
“ There, my lord, there is more gold than ever I saw before ; 
take it: your lordship knows best what to do with it; I do not ; 
itdoes not belong to me.” His lordship took the Shaws ‘- and 
counted the money, which amounted to 401 guineas, which, after 
some consideration, lie seat to be lodged in the Bank, until the 
real owner can be found. 








On the Advantages and Disadvantages of a Residence in 
the Country. 


To the EDITOR, 
SiR, 


\ HAT happine ss am [ to ex xpect from an exchange of 
city life, its noise and dissipation, for the tranquil 
scenes of rural retirement! is a question that perpetually oc- 
curs to a large part of the Community. Aa examination of the 
query can scarcely fail, therelore, to excite some considerable 
portion of interest. 
The romaatic have not been more sedulous in decking the 


shades of pastoral seclusion with charms and advantages, than 
ow moral esuayists in pourtraying the Opt pressive evils of ville re 
retirement. 








Ce 
ot wv 


ls the wav, with a terrific account of gq 
ty amidst hils and valleys, and found 





the inheblianis so far remote from innocence and — rlicity, 


thi he was ¢ ted into the pe in hase of i blind he yrse, W hich 
thi him, : ! while surroundec I by an elvsiun of scenery inte 
a ditch, dangerous and muddy, in spite of i s rusticity. Knox 
follows, with a piteous detail of erchard robberies, rural sean- 
dal, and persecutit tythe-gatherers. More serious objeetions, 


however, occur, which they have omitted, and numerous fayour- 
able circumstances which the y have neglected to specify. 

Such various motives actuate ihe different votaries of rural 
felicity, that a hasty solution of our enquiry is unattainable. 
The ardent and the youthful, fresh from the poets, and ignorant 
of mankind, pe neil a faseine iting picture of hallowed wood- 
lands, deified streams, ond smiling mea low s. Over these, they 
possibly describe the fantastic reveliny y Oberon and his in un; 

-and when mere human st tbe cts are nec sary to the de sign, tt 
is a chance if they ave not imegined with crooks in their hands, 
That these are the visions of fancy alone is evident; but let not 
the disappointed visionary fly from the plains in disgust. The 
fault lies in his heated imagination, not m the realins which he 
has presumed to enter “ an unbidden guest.” 

But the majority of persons seeking happiness in rustic se- 
Terent de scription : the merchant, grown 





clusion, are of a di 
rich by barter, and the soldier, ladeuw with the gems and blood of 
eastern regions, these have as mistaken an idea of the country as 
the youthful enthusiast. The colours ave as false, though less 
vivid. Faticued by business, they beljev 1lieness must be 





aluxury. ‘lhey have proved th« world fertile ia knavery, 
aud fendly imagine the recluse presents an opposite. Trace 
thein to retirement: the exhausted eye reposes on the still har- 
mony around; and fora term all is tranquillity and heaven, 


But the powers of contrast soon fail. The tints of ruval see- 
nery, too delicate to daz ale, shortly fade, unless sentiment pre- 
serve their being. ‘The enriched man of the world has been en- 
gaged in pursuits very different from such as disclose the beau- 


ties of nature, and the philosophy of rural ceconomy. He ts 
too old to learn; too much the child of habit to become the fa- 
voured pupil of neture. Accustomed to exertion, indeulenee I 
insupportable. In vain every rural pleasure tries its influence, 
The manners of those who mix in the yoyment ai offensive 5 
and our deluded merchant perceives, too late, that he has not 
ught a palate io the pastoral feast. For relief he flies to 
sensuality, or dwincles, by degrees, to a state of vapid insi+ 
p! uty. ; 
The retirement of the country is esteemed pe euliar.y desira- 
ble to the man of letters. ‘The soothing peacefulness of ruval 
scenery is assuredly favourable to a philosophic calinness ot 
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mind, and the privacy of an eremite is readily attainable in a se- 


questere d seh oe but { deubt whether our student will not find 
his mental repose tou absolute. ‘The exhaustion ef lite rary la- 
bour requires a perpetual stimulus. In the e« yuntry all invites to 
indoleace. Th > silent QO} rations of ver table nature seem to 
discountenance bustle and hurry. No coniemporary exertions 
awaken emulation. The voice of applause sinks toa murmur 
before it reaches the shades of rural life. The bow relaxes, and 
all vigour flies from the string, 

In vain the votary of the muses, seated on the brow of the 
mountain, or in the shade of the vale, seeks to « xpress the big 
feelings that swell in his bosom. The pre sence of the admirs d 
object restrains the excursion of fancy; but when the poet 


muses anid the discordant uproar of the city, imagination dies 
to the contrary scenes of pastoral simplicity : the powe rs of 


poetry are now joined to the feelings: the trembling fancy 
chalk s out the flow of the cat iract, the awtul ejoom of the fo- 
rest, and bestows new splendour on the meow rays of the set- 
ting sun; and what she delineates lives m rapturous verse. I 
should entertain no very high opinion of that man’s judzment, 
who did not fix his residence in a populous city, if he wished 
to describe, with enthusiasin, a favourite spot in North Wales, 
Yo whom then, it will be asked, is the country desirable as a 
residence, in point of rational enjoyment? To this, | reply, by 
venturing to mention my friead, the pleasant, happy, and sO- 
eiable Lothario—whe has long resided in an obscure part of 


the country, with increasing satisfaction. It was the happy lot 


of this gentleman to be dented that supe rfluo a of wealth 
that tempts to the err rs of ‘luxury. He was trained to a profes- 
sion which he practised with credit for some fey y ‘ars, and ther 

retired to a cottage, \ shiek in iinprove “d with consider ible » taste. 


Finding the charms of novelty to be short-lived—that the spread 
of scenery was not so forcibly captivating after the first few 


weeks, and that continued seclusion must be — iInanaged, 
toy be rendered so great a blessing as some imagine, he applied 
to the arts, for aid against the enervaiinge powers of solitude. 


His peacil conjured up a fresh elysium, when familiar scenes 

failed to attract; and, by studying the principles of the pictu- 

tesque, he daily became a more ardent : dmirer of the beauties 

of nature. ‘The most common object contained delight tor 
! + 


him. The mooa whieh merely lighted his more opulent neigh- 


bours, from the country asseubly, prese nted to his eve an ob- 


ject of aw tal grandeur, as she elittered through the clump of 
pines, or boldly surmounted the heavy clouds of evening. Mu- 
He, toe, lent its assistance to counteract the potent bane of te- 
dura and satiety. ‘This awnxi wy dispelled ail sort of chagrin, 


athe absence of public entertainments. The music of a new 
opera was easily proc ‘ured, and fanev soen pictured tne Duste, 


the appiause, and thi 
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he enjoyed the exhibition, without expence or inconvenience 
Poetry, and the lighter speculatious of philosophy, were jane 
closely connected with the circumstances of his residence to be 
neglected, and these formed a perpetual fund of recreation, 
Astronomy elevated his imagination ; and fresh pleasures conti. 
nually arose from an attention to the simple, but sublime move. 
ments of nature, in every particular of the vegetable kingdom 
from the road-side daisy to the wonders of the forest. “ { 

By this little outline, L would merely wish to enforce the per- 

suasion that an exercise of mind is necessary to the full enjoy- 
ment of rural life. The refined skill of a practitioner may not 
be attainable to all: but all may encourage a relish for those 
arts which embellish and dignily rational retirement. To paint 
a landscape with the genius of a Loutherbourg, is the privilege 
of few indeed, but all may catch a spark from the flame, and by 
analizing the principles of pictorial harmony, learn to estimate 
duly the displays of rur il scenery, which gather fresh attractions 
for the observant eye from every change of season. To such, 
no prospect can ever cloy, on repetition ; for it will be a pic- 
ture whose tints are perpetually varying. On comparing the 
inhabitants of a smiling country, with the nymphs and swains 
described in the visions of poetry, the mind turns disgusted 
from the examination :—here our amateur finds the excellency 
of his study, for he views the labourers busied in the fields 
around a village, merely as the living subjects in a picture, 
with the gross teelings of whom he has no manner of inter- 
course. 

An attention to the operations of nature will never fail to ex- 
pand the sentiments, and enliven the imagination. ‘I'he mere 
country ‘squire, or purse-proud country justice, finds no enjoy- 
ment in treading the paths to which he is accustomed, though 
spring lavish her treasures at his feet. Of what superior advan- 
tage is the country to these men? Such are the persons who 
term a country life dull, without a gay and convivial ne:ghbour- 
hood. Cheerful society is ever desirable ; but let no man look 
for content in village retirement, who has not learaed, or is not 
willing to acquire, the art of exercising his faculties so as “ ne- 
yer to be less alone than when alone:” 

For him nature spreads her inexhaustible stores of specula- 
tion, in all the thousand forms of simple beauty, wheresoever he 
bends his way.—* God made the country, and man_ the town,” 
says the didactic poet. According to this impressive axiom, the 
man who directs his pursuits, so as to extract pleasure from the 
tranquil exhibitions of nature, needs not hesitate in giving 4 
preference to rural seclusion. W hile persons, those of uncul- 
tivated feelings, sink in retirement, to apathy or sensuality, he 
will discover, in every fresh day, new sources of estimable en- 

joyment ;—springs of action so beneficial to the head and heart, 
9 that 
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that he may safely defy orchard-robbers, tythe-gatlicrers, and 
dishonest horse-dealers, to interrupt his happiness, 


{ am, Sir, your's, Xe. 
RURICOLA. 


THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 





—_—_———— 


MEMOIRS of the LIFE of LORD NELSON. 


HE public will read with avidity every authentic particular 
that can be collected of this truly illustrious character. 
Joshua White, Esq. has just published an interesting work rey 
specting this ever to be lamented hero, from which we shall 
make a few extracts. We shall begin with the following elegant 
sketch of his character. 

Since the foundation of England’s maritime greatness, never 
has any name blazed forth with such glory in her annals as the 
immortal name of Nelson, and never, perhaps, has any nation 
produced an individual more justly entitled to renown. Whe- 
ther we consider his ardent and disinterested patriotisia, bis un- 
daunted intrepidity, uis promptitude both in decision and execus 
tion, his patieat perseverance, his extraordinary modesty, unaf- 
fected picty and unparalleled achicvements, or the qualities of 
his heart, generous, tender, affectionate, and benevolent, we 
are at a loss for terms sufficiently strong to express our adimira- 
tion of a character so truly diguified and distinguished, 

When we farther reflect that his great soul had to struggle 
against complicated evils to which nature or chance had sub- 
jected him, that though clogged with a body oppressed, ema- 


ciated, exhausted with sickness, suffering, and fatigue, his mind 
> 2) = J 


soared above all the inconvenieacies of mortality, and seéined 


animated with new energies, in proportion as his dangers and 
his, difficulties increased, we shall almost be tempted to look 
upon him as something more than human. Educated in the 
school of hardy enterprize, no perils could app.l, no disappoint- 
ments could discourage him in the prosecution of his purposes. 
Influenced by no motive, save the welfare of his couatry and 
the desire of glory, he rose by regular gradations, as his sphere 
of action became more enlarged, from achievement to achieve- 
ment, the last invariably eclipsing the former, ‘tll he at length 
filled the whole earth with his fame, and raised the influence 
and the reputation of Britain to a height before unprece- 
dented. 

But, alas! the idol of his country is no more! He has closed 


his:career of glory by a work which will place his name so high 


on the tablet of immortality, that succeeding putriots can only 
gaze with enthusiasin, scarcely hoping to reach the envied ele- 
vation ; while a nation’s tcars, to the latest period of time, will 
frp upon the page of history that records the tull of the hero. 
ol, 45. 7H « Wept, 
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* Wept, Jev’d, and henour'd,” he fell in the arms of victory. 
who was twining fresh laurels roand the brows of her favourite 
son, bequeathing to his country his glory, and to the world the 
briiliatit example of his transcendent virtues. 

Horatio Nelson was the fourth son of the Rev. Edmund Nel. 
son, rectoy of Burahzin Thorpe, in Norfolk, by Miss Catherine 
Suckling, daughter of ‘the Rev. Dr. Suckling, prebendary of 
Winchester, He was born at the parsonage-house of Burnham 
én September 29, 1758. His mind was early taught those prin. 
ciples of piery und religion by which his conduct through lite 
Was So ‘@initiently distiiiguished. ' 

The following instance of his behaviour -is recorded, and 
seems to be indicative of that daring hardhihood which formed 
such a conspicuous {eature of his character. Of these few are 
on record; the following anecdote has, however, been pre- 
served: being on a visit when quite a child, at his erand-mo- 
ther’s at Hilborough, he, one day, went out a bird’snesting, 
with a companion of about his own age. ‘The hour of dinnér 
arrived, but Horatio never made his appearance. The old lady 
became alarmed, and dispatched messengers different ways in 
quest of hin. ‘The young ramblers were, at length, discovered 
under a hedge, counting over the spoils of the day. His grand- 
mothier began to scold him for being absent without permission, 
and concluded with saying, “ L wonder fear did not drive you 
home.” —* Madam, (replied Horatio, innocently,) [ never saw 
fear.” 

At twelve years of age young Nelson was taken from the 
school at North Walsham, by his uncle Captain Maarice Sucke 
Jing, who received him on bowrd-lis own ship, the Raisonuable, 
of 64 guns. The altercation respecting the Falkland kslands, 
which occurréd about this time, being soon adjusted, the Rai- 
sonnable wis paid off. Captain Suckling then placed him on 
board a West India ship, under the care of Mr. John Rath- 
bore, who had served under him in the Dreadnought. With 
Mr. Rathbone he made one voyage ; and he was then received 
by bis uncle,in July, 1772, om board the ‘Triumph, which was 
then at Chatham. 

Horatio Nelson by his voyage to the West Indies, was greatly 
improved as a seaman ; and on his return Captain ‘Suckling ‘toll 
him, that if he attended with diligence to his cuty, be should be 

perinitted to go in the cutter aud decked long-boat, attached to 
the ship of thegommanding officer at Chatham. ‘This operate 
on the mind of his nephew as he wished, and the ‘consequence 
wus, that youug Nelson became an excellent pilot for vessels of 
that class whicit sailed from Chatham to-the Tower of London, 
or down the Swin Channel to the North Forcland. Each siabse- 
quent trial of navigating difficult passages inspired bim with @ 
sense of his own ability, and created that conftdence in ey a 
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which ts the essential characteristic of a fearless ani undaunted 
tind. Nash « , 

Early in 1773, two vessels were fitted out by goverament for 
avevage of Uiscovery towards the north pole. tes object was 
to asteftain how fur it was possible to sail in that direction, to 
decidé for ever the long agitated question concerning: the prat- 
ticabitity of ‘a north-east passage into the Pacitie O¢ean, and to 
make such astronomical observations as might.prove of service 
to navigation. ‘The Race-horse and Carcase bomb-ketches were 
fitted owt’ expressly for this expedition; the command of. the 
former was given to Captain Phipps, (afterwards Lord Mulgrave) 
and the laiter to captain (now admiral) Latwidge.: A voyage.in 
whieh so much was to be seen and learned, exeited the ardent 
curiosity and enterprising genius of yousg Nelson, and. filied 
hitn with'an irresistible desire to make one of the party.’ The 
dangers’ they were likely to encounter only served to stimulate 
his ainbition’; and though instructions had beeu issued, that no 
boys should be received on board, yet he was so earnest in his 
solicitations to be appointed coxswain to Captain Lutwidge, that 
this officer, struck with the undaunted resolution he manifested 
to be employed in such an arduous undertaking, received him in 
that capacity, and thus laid the foundation of a frieadship 
which-continued without abatement through . every subsequent 
period of lite. 

The ships sailed on the 2d of June, and duriig the voyage 
our youthful coxswain conducted himself in such a manner as 
to obtain the particular notice of Captain Phipps. Abdadant 
eecasions presented themselves for the young navigator to ‘dis- 
play those eminent qualities of intrepidity and perseverance 
with which he was gitted. Oa the 8ist of July the two vessels 
were in. a most perilous situation off the Seven Islands, a cluster 
situated to the north of Spitzbergen, in latitude 80 deg..14 mi- 
mates.’ Here they suddenly found:themsel ves fast amid immense 
fields of 2ce. , 

fn: this-dilemma the ships’ companies endeavoured to ent.a 
passage to the westward by sawing through pieces of ice, some 
‘bf ‘whieh were twelve feet thick, but with so little success, that 
theirutmost efforts, for a whole day, coult? not move the vessel 
mote thin three hundred yards: In this dreadful state they re- 
mained nearly five days, during which Horatio, whose mind 
flowed with incrensed erergy at the sight of danger, obtained, 
‘ate? reneittéd solicitations, the command of a four-oared cutter, 
Wit welve "men, for the purpose of exploring channels and 
breakin the'ice. On the ioth of August, a brisk wind spring- 
ii up at N. N B. effeeted their deliverance from this precari- 
‘bits vitnation, and Captain Phipps, finding it impracticable to 
‘peniettute farthernorthward, returned to the harbour of Smee- 
renBers, on the coast of Spitbergen. 

[ns The 





O¥0 THE WEEKLY BNTERTAINER. 


* Wept, lev’d, and henour'd,” he fell in the arms of victory, 
who was twining fresh haurels roand the brows of her favourite 
son, bequeathing to his country his glory, and to the world the 
briliatit example of his transcendent virtues. 

Horatio Nelson was the fourth son of the Rev. Edmund Nel. 
son, rectory of Burah:un Thorpe, ia Norfolk, by Miss Catherine 
Sucking, daughter of the Rev. Dr. Suckling, prebendary of 
Winchester, He was born at the personage-house of Burnham 
6n September 29, 1758. His mind was early taught those prin- 
ciples of piety und religion by which his conduct through lite 
Was So ‘emitiently distiiguished. 

The following instance of his behaviour -is recorded, and 
seems to be indicative of that daring hardhihood which formed 
such a conspicuous Jeature of his character. Of these few are 
on record; the following anecdote has, however, been pre- 
served: being on a visit when quite a child, at his -erand-mo- 
ther’s at Hilborough, he, one day, went out a bird’snestiag, 
with a companion of about his own age. ‘The hour of dinner 
arrived, but Horatio never made his appearance. ‘The old lady 
became alarmed, and dispatched messengers different ways in 
quest of him. ‘The young ramblers were, at length, discovered 
under a hedge, counting over the spoils of the day. His grand- 
mothier began to scold him for being absent without permission, 
and concluded with saying, “ L wonder fear did not drive you 
home.”—* Madam, (replied Horatio, imnocently,) [ never saw 
fear.” 

At twelve years of age young Nelson was taken from the 
school at North Walsham, by his uncle Captain Maurice Suck. 
Jing, who received him on board lis own ship, the Raisouuable, 
of 64 guns. The altercation respecting the Falkland Islands, 
which occurréd about this time, being soon adjusted, the Rai- 
sonnable wis paid off. Captain Suckling then placed him on 
board a West India ship, under the care of Mr. John Rath- 
bore, who had served under him in the Dreadnought. With 
Mr. Rathbone he made one voyage ; and he was then received 
by bis uncle,in July, 1772, on board the ‘Triumph, which was 
then at Chatham. 

Horatio Nelson by his voyage to the West Indies, was greatly 
improved asa seaman ; and on his return Captain ‘Suckhng tolil 
him, that if he attended with diligence to his cuty, be should be 
perinitted to go in the cutter aud decked long-boat, attached ‘to 
the ship of the gemmanding oflicer at Chatham. ‘This operated 
on the mind of his nephew as he wished, and the ‘consequence 
was, that young Nelson became an excellent pilot for vessels et 
that class which sailed from Chatham to~the Tower of London, 
or down the Swin Channel to the North Fercland. Each sabse- 
quent trial of navigating difficult passages inspired him with @ 
sense of his own ability, and created that confsdence in pe 
which 


AEN HN es TE REO te 



























































victory, 
avourite 


orld the 
ind Nel. 


atherine 
adary of 
urnham 
s¢ Prin 
ugh tite 


ed, and 
formed 
few are 
en pre. 
ind-mu- 
nestiag, 
" dinnét 
rid lady 
ways in 
revered 
} gtand~ 
Mission, 
ve you 
er Saw 


rom the 
e Suck 
unable, 
islands, 
Rai- 
him on 
Rath- 
With 
oceived 
ch was 


greatly 
rg tolil 
ould be 
hed to 
erated 
quence 
ssele of 
ond on, 
, subse- 
with ‘a 
himself 
hi¢h 








‘ 


THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. o71 


whichis the essential characteristic of a fearless ani undaunted 
tind. 

Early in 1773, two vessels were fitted 6ut by goverament for 
a voyage 6f uiseovery towards the north pole. Les! object was 
to asvertain how fur it was possible to sail in that, direction, to 
decidé for ever the long agitated question concerning: the prat- 
ticabitity of ‘a north-east passage into the Pacitic Ocean, and to 
make wach astronomical observations zs might. prove of ‘service 
tonavigation. ‘The Race-horse and Carcase bomb-ketches were 
fitted owt expressly for this expedition; the command of. the 
former was given to Captain Phipps, (afterwards Lord Mulgrave) 
and the laiter toc: aptain (now admiral) Lutwvidge.: A voyage.in 
whieh so much was to be seen and learned, excited the ardent 
curiosity and enterprising genius of yousg Nelson, and filied 
hitn with'an irresistible desire to make one of the party.’ The 
dangers’ they were likely to encounter only served to stimulate 
his ainbition’; and though instruct ions had been issued, that-no 
boys should be receive d on board; yet he was so earnest in his 
solicitations to be appointed coxswain to Captain Lutwidge, that 
this officer, struck with the undaunted resolution he manifested 
to be employed i in suc h an arduous undertaking, received him in 
that capacity, and thus laid the foundation “af a fricadship 
whiech-continued without abatement through . every subsequent 
perio 1 of lite. 

The ships sailed on the 2d of June, and. during the voyage 
our youthful coxswain conducted himself in such a manner as 
to obtain the particular notice of Captain Phipps. Abdadant 
eccasions presented themselves for the young navigator to ‘dis- 
play those eminent qualities of intrepidity and perseverance 
with which he was gifted. Oa the Sist of July the two vessels 
were.in a tnost perilous situation off the Seven Islands, a cluster 
situated to the north of Spitzbergen, in latitude 80 deg.-14 mi- 
notes.” Here they suddenly found:themsel ves fast amid immense 
fields of tce: 

{n.this- dilemma the ships’ companies endeavoured to ent.a 
passage to the westward by sawing through pieces of ice, some 
‘bf whieh were twelve feet thick, but with so little success, that 
theirmrtmost efforts, for a whoie ‘day, could n6t move the vessel 
more thin three hundred yards’ In this dreadful state they re- 
mained neatly five days,’ during which Horatio, whese mind 
flowed with incrensed energy at ‘the i: eht of danger, obtained, 
‘aie? repented solicitations, the command of a four-oared cutter, 
Wit welve men, for the purpose of exploring channels and 
brenk fine the'ice. On the 10th of August,a brisk wind spring- 
ihe up at N. N B. effeeted their deliverance from this precari- 
bits sttuation, and Captain Phipps, finding it impracticable to 
‘penettute farther: northward, returned tothe harbour of Smee- 
renBers, on the coast of Spitbergen. 
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The cool intrepidity possessed by our young mariner, even 
amid scenes so dreadful and foreboding, is evinced by the fol. 
Jowing anecdote—During one of the nights, which’ in: these 
high latitudes.are generally clear, young Nelson, notwithstand. 
ing the extreme bitteruess of the;cold, was missing from the 
ship, .Iminediate search was made after him, .but in vain, and 
every.one gave-him up for lost. As the rays of the rising sun 
idumined the horizon, he was, however, discovered by his asto- 
nished messmates, at a considerable distance on the ice, armed 
with:a single: musket, i anxious pursuit of a prodigious bear, 
The lock being injured, the piece would not go off, aad. be had 
pursued the shaggy anima! in the hope of tiring him, and being 
at length able to eflect his purpose with the butt-end. Being 
reprimanded on: bis return, by Captain Lutwidge, tor quitting 
the ship without permission, and asked, ma severe tone, what 
motive could induce him to attempt such a rash undertaking; 
the young bero, with great simplicity replied: “ L wished, Sir, 
to get theskin for my father!” We are at a loss which to ad- 
mire most, the matchless courage of the youta, or his ardent de- 
sire to afford pleasure to his wortliy parent. 


(To be continued.) 





Mr. FOX’s' EPITAPH oa the BISHOP of DOWN. 


Monument, studionsly plain and unadorned, well execu:ed 
“% by Mr. Rossi, is just put up to the memory of that truly 
respectable prelate, the late bishop of Down, in the new barying 
ground (belonging to St. James's church), in Tottenham-court- 
road. | ‘lhe circumstance which chiefly distinguishes this tribute 
of surviving affection to departed virtue, is the juscription’upoa 
the‘tablet——written ‘by Mr. Fox. Like most other works of a 
real genius, the principal characteristics of the composition are 
“simplicity and truth of portraiture-—~The words are as follow : 


Under thisstanc lie interred the mortal remains of .the right 
-yeveread Walliam ; Dickson, late bishop of Down and Connor, 
wlivse memory will ever be dear.to all who were connected with 
him inany.of the various relations of life, Or his public character, 
the love. of liberty, and especially. of religious liberty, was the 
prominent feature: Sincere in, Lis own taith, he abhorred the 
‘thought of hoidiag out temptations to prevarication or insince- 
rity in others, and was decided enemy, both as. a bishop and 3 
leg siator, w laws whose tendency isto seduce or to deter men 
fro the opea and undisguised profyssioa.of their religions opr 
nious, by reward and punisiuneni, by political advantages, or er 
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tical disabilities. In private life, singular modesty, correct taste, a 
most engaging simplicity of manners, unshaken constancy in 
friendship, a warm heart, alive to all the charities of our nature, 
did not fail to conciliate to this excellent man the affections of all 
who knew hun. But, though the exercise of the gentler virtues 
which endear and attract, was more habitual to him, as most 
congenial to his nature, he was by no means deficient in those 
energetic qualities of the iniad which command respect and ad- 
miration. Whea roused by unjust aggression, or whatever the: 
oceasion micht be that calied for exertion, his mildness did not 
prevent hin trom displaying the most manly and determined: 

kit; and, notwithstanding his exquisite sensibility, he bore 
.- severest of all human caj:.mities, the loss of several deserv- 
ing and beloved children, with exemplary fortitude and resignas 
tion —He was born in February, 1745—was married in June, 
1773, to Heurietta Symes, daughter of. the Rev. Jeremiak 
Symes, was preterred to the bishoprie-of Downand Connor, in 
December, 1783, and died oa the 19th at September, 1804, 
deeply regretted by all the different. religious sects that com- 
posed the populatioa of his extensive diocese ; by acquaintances, 
peighbours, and dependents, of every condition and descrip~ 
tion; by his children, his friends, and his country.;. and, most 
of all, by lis disconsolate widow, who has erected this stone to 


the memory of the kindest husband aad the: best of men. 
€4C. J. FOX 





Copy of a Letter written in the Year 1657; by the Duke of 
Lauderdale, to one of his Friends. 


Sir, 


T.is sad that the Sadducean, or rather atheisti¢el: denying of 
spirits, and. theur apparitions and possessions.-of » persons, 
should so far prevail, as, 1 find it does at present; but why 
should we wender at it, in such an age of infidelity as this? 
since those who will not believe Moses.and-the prophets, we 
know, will nat be convinced, though one should rise ftom the 
dead, . But for me, may Heaven-ever defend me from such 
hardness of heart; and indeed, ‘count. it! no small mercy: to 
me, that: I have had,signal proof, and even ocular demonstra- 
tion of the truth of areal’ aud certain possession of spirits, 
which | propose a relation of, as.the business of this letter. 
There, was, some years since, in the town .of;,Dunce,. in the 
Mers, a peor and ignorant woman, who was geagrally: believed to 
be possessed by an evil spirit; I myself often saw ber, and never 
doubted it; and I well xemember that the minjster of the:placc, 
alearned, an ‘ingenious, and a godly man, made vo. s¢ruple jof 
athnnig 








OT THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


affirming the sare to all persons; and himself often visited her, 
am| veadily agended strangers'who were desirous of the sathe 
satist.etion. 

‘bis pious gentkeman even went so far as to apply to the kine’y 
pris v council, t& when be also broaght the written attestations 
of twenty ner hbouring ministers to the truth of the fact, fora 
warrent to keep cays of huwiliatioa’ tor her; the powers of 
eertain bishops, however, hinderit’, at that time, any such fast 
tw be kept; preveatedt this-eodly' intention. 

‘These persons; moreover, Were hot to be made to believe that 
this was teal posseSsion. f wotr'et not, indeed, at these gen- 
themen’s dishclief-or possessions in eeneral, if they have seen 
what f inyselt hate, of the baseness and roguery of tlre ‘chareh 
ef Rome, ia their wicks of this sort, ia order to meke a ‘merit 
er miacic in disposeéssing ; but think they mighthave givens 
fulier credit to ithisy where there were attestations of so many 
godly persons: the truth of wfact, und nv intent of a sham 
dispussessite, oF Any other deceit. au .! 

howe tlic pretended Freneh ‘miracles of this sort, T was my- 
self, 1 remember,ac Loudon, at thetime when there were A thods 
sand struige stories reported and: beoks written abont the pos 
session of the -Létidow nting; and being desirous to be an’ eyes 
witness of the trathy PE wert! to see thein, not deubbtine but that 
it was possi ke for the Devil te possess te: mutt, a? Well as‘any 
other pertor.- ‘Bit, alas! | was strangely disappointed ; for this 
was uo other than a trick, nor did [ see any thing there, buta 
eompany of wanton wenches pretending to be possess d, sing- 
jag, aan y hawkly.sowgs, in French, avd playing a thousandodd 
ndecent tricks, ib which, however, though they had becn well 
taught, they were nothing torcomparé to our tumblers and rope- 
dancers, and one of them with the letters LHS and MARIA JO- 
SEPH ia her hand, which, they told us, were written by mira- 
étes, butwhiehs 4am catideie, wits done only by dquafortis. | 
was quite itired with this foolcryy aad spoke tity mind about it 
pretty freelin the heating of @ certain Jestitt, who still how- 
evar atti rngiiad teat those Were Retital possestions,'T desired leave 
to'speak tothem ine different latiatage, ard wits promised by 
the ‘hott favhdr that d show he! aithwered im fhe sathes but 
when & wild them Pthould spéitk in'a kutguasé fat weither he 
nor amy hire avoald ufidlerstand, He ‘told me tery gtavely; that 
perhaps aciiwilshad not trhvelted. On this Wtefr rhe place, 
with wt frmyeieomet pt, utd heard! afterwirds HH thetown, that 
the whole ad ity feality 4 efleat, alr! the Whit ifitdht‘of it wits 
to prove witch deft upon an Fhnotert person, the ettrate af the 
place, whose namewas’ Cupis,-Wwhd Wad bedn eon vetted from 
their religions anak whem they nt last ‘hirat for'h wirard \ 

Not loo after tid, Neitie derermited to ‘kriow the 'treth or 
falsehood of.calutbver Semone SH YF shis Kelty 1 Yrentt to’Anté 
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werp tasce a aumber of possessed persons, as they were. called, 
exercised; but in truth, all that 1 saw there was a number of 
gross DPuich wenches suffer exorcism paticutiy, and beich most 
raaringly; se that if they were possessed with devils, they 
seemed to be very windy devils: but to me they appeared ouly 
possessed with a large morning draught of too new beer. 
Some few of them did indeed make sauch squeeking and re- 
sistance, before they would adore the host held up to them by 
the priest; bat all £ wonder at in this, was the wondrous blas- 
phemy in the exorciser, in saying to the pretended Devil, 
“-Prostratim adoribus Creatorem tuum quem digitis tenes:” 
“ Thou shalt prostrate,adore thy Creator, which I now hold in 
my haad.” 

[f these bishops, I say, had seen these pretended possessions, 
A cannot wonder at their not readily believing a real one; but 
had they been eye-witness, as | myself was, of what (to return 
to my story from this long digression,) | am going to relate te 
you, { am very sure they would no longer have doubted the cer 
tainty of it. 

The report, in short, of the strange things our Scotch woman 
uttered, being now spread over ali the country; mong a num- 
‘der of neighbouring gentlemen, my old frientl, Sir James Forbes, 
who lives in the north-of Scotland, being accidentally then at 
Edinburgh, and meeting there with the minister of a neighbour- 
ing place, intreated him to go with him to see her, and 
bronght him with that intent to my father’s house, which 
was within ten miles of the place where she lived, where f 
made one of the party, aud the next day we went together to 
see her. 

We found her, as the poorer sort thereabout generally are,-a 
poorignorant ¢reature, Who had never been taught so much as 
to read, and spent some time in conversation together, without 
seeing any thing of what we expected: for the woman shewed 
Ro sigas of any thing extraordinary. The minister, on this al 
Most out of patience, says to the knight, in’ Latin, “ Nondum 
audivimus spiritum foqueatem,” “ We have not yet heard the 
spirit speaking.” And on this immediately there issved outof 
‘the wouran’s mouth, a voice in these words; “ Audis loquentum, 
audis loquentém.” “ ‘hou now hearest him speakiag, thou 
mow hearcst him speaking.” This, from a poor creature, who 
‘they were sensible knew no tongue but her own, nor in truth the 
‘half of that, put the minister into such an amazement, that I 
think it made him not mind his Latin; for he immediately took 
off his hat, and lifting up his eyes to heaven, cried out, “ Mise- 
reatur Deus pecatoris,” “ ‘lhe Lord have mercy on this sinner.” 
On which the spirit, to shew his skill in the language, immedi- 

woe 


‘ately answered, “ Die peccatricis, dic peceatericis,” Say ow this 


female sinner, say ou this female sinner.”. The spirit here coz- 
sects 
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rects the minister’s false Latina. -Qn this we were all perfectly 
satisfied of the truth of this report, and the reality of the pose 
session ; and this the more,-because neither then, nor at any 
other time after, was there any attempt to dispossess her ; and 
we ail returned with great amazement to my father’s house at 
Thirlestaine Castle. 
i am, Sir, 
Your faithful friend and servant, 


LAUDERDALE. 





FASHIONS for DECEMBER. 


HE Trafalgar turban is much worn, and is extremely cle- 

gant; the crown of royal purple, with a Turkish roll of 
muslin, caught up in front, with the word Trafalgar, beautifully 
embroidered on purple velyet; it encircles an ostrich feather, 
ora sprig of laurel; white satin and velvct turbans of every 
description, trimined with swansdown: many dress hats are 
also worn in satin and velvet, with ostrich feathers ; half dress 
patent lace caps, in the veil style, with wreaths of small flowers; 
there is no material change in dresses; they are worn of white 
satin, lusters, imperials, lenos, worked aud plain muslins, crapes 
applique, with white or coloured yelvets. The moraing dresses 
are made ouly walking length, with bigh collar, long sleeves, 
and bordered down the front and the bottom; they sit very 
tight over the bosom, and button behind. Velvet hats and 
boanets, with long drooping feathers, to match the Tralalgar 
mantles, of pearl. colour, Freuch grey, bottle green, mulberry, 
Carmelite, and royal purple; the embossed border begins to 
give place to the chin chetly, and blue furs, which have a very 
elegant appearance in the pale colours; fawn colour Georgia 
cloth, trinmed with Isabella bear. and branka, are quite as ele- 
gant as velvet, with muifs and tippets to match. The Angola 
shawls are also much worn, | Tne maatles are certainly the most 
novel; though pelisses, with broad lace at the bottom, are 
equally fashionable; the prevailing colour, is royal perp in 
houour of the navy ;. orange, fawn, pearl colour, mulberry, 
French , grey. and Carmelite. Shoes of different colours are 
universally worn, White satin pclisses and mantles, trimmed 
with rich swansdown, are most fashionable and elegant for 
brides. 


Lonpon WaAtLkine and Fuurt Dresses. 


1. A Dress of coloured muslin, or crape trimmed with lace, 
to form. a drapery, fastened behind with a bow ot white rib 
Q bons ; 
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kons;. sleeves and. the front of lace over a white saftin lining. 
Black velvet hat, oraament ‘d with beads, and white-ostrich fea- 
er ; white shoes and gloves 

Black velvet pelisse with a stantl-up collar, trimmed with 
sited net, and fastened on the right brea with steel orna- 
ments, aad doww the front; to match round the bottom with 
swans-down. Silver bear maf, and brown velvet bonnet, 

N.: B. Searict shawls have been lately much wora. 





ANECDOTE 
OM PION, the celebrated watchmaker, who in his time 


ranked as highly in the art to which he belonged as Sir 
Joshua Reynolds in the art of painting, or the duke of Mailho- 
rough in the art of war, was suddenly accosted’ one day by a 
person called ‘Walker, who was a-very inferior w orkman in the 
same line. -Not cecolleeting his face, Tompiou’s behaviour was 
rather distant. “ What! ‘do you not know me?” exclaimed 
Walker. “ Not immediately,” replied lompion. "Phat is od,” 
stid the other, “ for you and Lave the most famous men of our 
profession in, the metropolis,” Observing ‘Tompion was sur- 
prised, he added, “ It is very trac; you are famous for be ing the 
best, and 4 fer being the worst watelimaker in Londen.” 


An 





A QUESTION, byJ. Davey, of Sti Just. 





Man thus left, who died of late, 
To his four sons a fine. estate ; , 

Whose form triangular. must be; 

Its’ bound’ries in the margin sce.t 

Lie gave his first-born Abraham 

The greatest parallelogram 

That can be formed within his far m, 
Free from what’s partial, and from harm, 
He gave his second, John, I find, 

The greatest corner left behind ; 

The greatest next, he gave to Paul ; 

To Mark, his youngest, least of all. 

“Ye corresponde nts, kind and sage 

Whose labours: oft actor this page, 

Old Hodge has try’d, and try’d again, 
Now dares all mensurauon vain, 

Their father’s purpose to fulfil, 

But, Sirs, they hope 3 you'll do it still; 
Come, try your mathematic art, 
And find, for each, his lawful part. 


t The three fides are 60, 80, and 10¢chains refpe&ively. 
Vol. 4a, 4 
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Answer, by R. Perring, of Kingsbridge, to Eugene’s Rebus, inserted September 23, 


RAVE NELSON! late Britannia’s proudest boast! 
May such as him protect our happy coast! 
Keep Gallia’s sons from this our happy isle, 
Where peace and plenty greet us with their smile. 


er We have received similar answers from |. Lewis, of Poole; J. Day 
of Winborne; T. Gill, officer of excise near Wells; J. Woodman, jun, of 
North Curry ; Corporal Ninnis, of St. Agnes; J. Lake, of Exeter; T. Wot 
ton, of Newton Bushel; H. Lewan, of Grampound; S.C. Moore, of Hors 
well-House; Adrianus; P. Codd, jun. of Dean Prior; Primrose, of Taun- 
ton; R. Thomas, of Kingsbridge; T. Jarvis, of Malborough; Palemon, of 
Malborongh; T. W. Z. a north country. sailor at Exmouth; F. Arden, of 
Seuth Petherton; W. Pollard, of Egioshaye; J. Codd, jun. of Dean Prior; 
Devonicusis; and T. Bullock, of Columb. 





Answer, by J. Waldron, of Lyme Regis, to Adrianus’s Charade, inserted Oct. 7, 


AS soon as I your lines had scann’d, 
44 CHATHAM I found at my conimand. 


¥,* Similar answers have been received from John Woodman, jun. of North 
Curry; d: Lake, of Exeter; a north country sailor at Exmouth; T. Bullock, 
of St, Columb;. Palemon, of Mevagissey; Sylvanus, of Awhiscombe; De- 
voniensis; J. Lewis, of Poole; R. Perring, m | Kingsbridge; J. Day, of 
Winborne; W. Pollard, of Egloshayle; Wy. Bickham, jun, of Ashburton; 
jJ.and P. Codd, of Dean Prior; W. Gregory ; W. Varcoe,'of Mevagissey; 
and H. Glasson, of Crowan. 








Aaswer, by a North Country Sailor, at Exmouth, to Primrose’s Charade, inserted 
September 30. 


Think if you join PO aid LAND, 
You'll find that POLAND’s near at hand. 


*,,* Similar answers have been received from R. Perring, of Kingsbridge; 
Sylvanus, of Awliscombe; J. Léwis, of Poole; W. Bickham, jun. of Ash- 
burton; J. Codd, jun, of Dean ‘Prior; Devoniensis; and T. Bullock, of St. 
Columb. 





A CHARADE, by T. Rutger, of Clowance. 
M* second from my first doth spring, 


With constant verdure crown'd; 
My whole if yoa’d with case now bring, 
a Flora’s bower ’tis found. 





nt 


o--- - —-—--- - 


ACHARADE, by I. Bickham, Jun. of Ashburton. 


VAUNT my first! and:never more, 
Disturb the haunts of men; 
My second-is where whirlwinds roar, 
And where my third was slain ; 
fy fourth commemorates the day, 
My fifth arose again; 
My sixth are stifl upon the sea; 
My seventh adorns the plain: 
Collect these parts, and y ou’!! behold 
What is more excellent than gold, 
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of Hors. f r 

» of Taun- | LINES on the DEATH of LORD NELSON, 

al 

ey . | HILE o’er the trophies of the brave we smile, 
| 


And thank the providence that guards-our isle, 
Tho’ shouts of victory rend the echoing skies, . 
A mingled sorrow dims Britannia’s eyes. 
For he is gone! opr country’s boast.and pride ! 
Whe for that country fought, subdy’d, and died. 


ean Prior; 





rted Oct. 7. 











Mourn, Albion !*mourn, and bid your rocks deptore, 
The good, the gallant Nelson is ‘no more. irae 
Along your cliffs, along your crowded strands, 
Where smiling commerce plies her busy hands, 
of North Lift up the monumenral-pile on high, 
: Bullock Sacred to Neiscn and to victory! 
sahee ie There, while your future sons his name survey, 
i of And read the conflicts of his glorious day, 
‘shes tas Each kindling heart shall catch the warrior’s firey 
levagisse And burn, like his, to triumph or expire, 
Bey Remember, Britons! tho’ the sacred tear 
Descends with.manly sorrow on his bier, 
—— Remember there’s anotharduty still, 
The braveexpect it, and the just fulfil ; 
de, inseried If in the seats of everlasting day, 
His sou] immortal should the work survey 5 
Or, if his satoted: spirit hover ‘o'er, 
The bh nour’d confines of his native shore; 
Touch’d with your ardent gratitude, he’ll smile, 
) ; And prove a guardian angel to your isle. 
ingsbridge; 
in, of Ash J. NORRINGTON, Plymouth. 
lock, of St. ‘ 
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4A MONODY on LORD NELSON’s DEATH. 
By Pasco, a Soldier in the Réyal Cornwall Regiment of Militia. 
RAVE NELSON! ever crown’d in love, 
His soulis gone to God above ; 
- His name s' ail sound from shore to shore 


Till Britain’s vieto. y be no mores 


He took a long f::ewell below; 

No more he’li strike at Britain’s foes 
His name by al! shail be ador’d, 

Belov’d on earth, and by his Lord. 

He said he’d never strike nor yield, 

Bur die like Britons in the field 

He tought the French with vigour strongs 
Behav’d quite valiant all along. 

Death finish’d has bis mortal days ; 

He’s gone to sing his Maker’s praise; 


ETRY. He's 
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He’s crown’d, we hope, in Heaven above, 
With joy and everlasting love. 

He’l! know no more of war's arms, 

But res¢ within his Saviour’s arms. 

We hope and srust his name will reign 
While British heroes rule the main. 


We hope there’s some will drop a tear 
Unto his wife and faends:most dear, 
And God to be their constant friend 
His love and mercy will extend. 


Let those that rule upon the main, 
Like him: still rule, and noc in vain ! 
Rust Jet chein name, like his, be spread 
Thro’ Britain’s kingdom aow he’s dead. 


Heis no,more! you'll feel his loss; 
Britons strike home whate’er it costs? 
Then sure like him you'll'win the day, 
And wing your airy flight away. 
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On the DEATH of LORD NELSON, 


L4&S1! old England’s glorious chief is fled! 
The British hero’s number’d: with the dead! 

Britannia mourns, and all her sons deplore, 
That their bright star, brave Nelsoui! is. no more, 
Around her shores are heard the mourtiful strains 
Which dump the joy upon the conquest gain’d. 
He was belov’d, ador’d, a patriot true, 
A braver hero this earth never knew. 
He who so oft had brav’d the shafts of death, 
In victory’s arms has now resign’d his breath ¢ 
Fearless of danger he cach tue defy’d, 
He liv’d victorious, and he conquering died 
His gallant heart disdain’d a life of ease, 
His country call’d, he sought the boist’rous seas. 
The splendid actions that his valour won, 
Proclaim’d that he was victory’s darling son; 
For while the Nile shall lave tam’d Egypt’s shore, 
Or Copenhagen’s city shall endure, 
Wale Vinecat’srock, aod Trafalgar of fame, 
Shall stand, they I! echo with brave Nelson’s name; 
Anid’w hile Britannia cules the wairy main, 
She will avenge the godlike hero slain, 


Pi GOVE. 












AN IMPROMPTU. 


HO*® shouts of triemoph rend the sky? 
Why still prevails the mournful sigh 2 
Why does a gen’rous nation weep? 
While heroes wreaths of laare! reap. 


He’s goge! the noble spirit’s fled, 
And Nelson mingles wath the dead! 
The brilliant star—a navy’s guide, 
Has shed its lustre, and bas died, 
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